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along  the   crowded  ways,   as the  splendid caval-
cade passed on.
The next day, Sunday, 24th June, the pair were
crowned in the Abbey with all the  tedious pomp
of the times,    Then the Gargantuan feast in West-
minster   Hall,   of which  the  chronicler  spares   us
no detail,   and the endless jousts and  devices,  in
which roses and pomegranates, castles and leopards
jostled each  other in   endless  magnificence,  until
a mere catalogue of the splendour grows meaning-
less.    The  death of the King's  wise   old   grand-
mother,   the   Countess  of Richmond,   interrupted
for  a  time  the  round  of festivities;   but   Henry
was too  new to the unchecked indulgence of his
taste for splendour and pleasure to abandon them
easily,   and   his   English   councillors,   as   well  as
the watchful Spanish agents,  began before many
weeks  were over to hint gravely that the young
king   was   neglecting   his   business.       Katharine
appears   to   have   entered  fully  into   the   life  of
pleasure  led   by  her   husband.    Writing   to   her
father  on   the   2gth  July,   she  is   enthusiastic   in
her praise.     "We  are  all  so happy/'  she  says;
"our time passes in continual feasting.*'    But in
her  case,   at  least,   we see  that  mixed  with   the
frivolous pleasure there was the personal triumph
of the politician who had  succeeded.      " One of
the  principal  reasons   why   I   love   my  husband
the King,  is because he is so true a son to your
Majesty.     I have  obeyed your  orders   and   have
acted  as  your ambassador.    My  husband  places
himself entirely in your hands.     This country of
England  is truly your  own  now, and is  tranquil
and deeply loyal to the King and to me."    What